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riBfi«14 WoodwMd WM m artiat 
vitas tba Mooaa of jrovtb abosld 

^ * ipos hto cbaak. Baiba 
its Masip bia gsniaa a poo 

i raeorda of artistic achieve* 
'He bad laid the foaadaiioaa for a 
vide as the world, bat wae wrested 

away at tba aiotaevt when be coaid see, at- 
aioet vttbia reaab, tbs isaagaitioa tor wbiab 
he bad toiled.

Woodward was a satire of Isdlaoa and his 
homo vaa always in this State. Had b# not 
died in the first years of fa stars naabood 
them to ao do obi be would bare ranked ee one 
oftbe treat arUele of faiS ace. At it is be left 
Work which to of the blcbest order of merit, 
bad wbiab tba iahsblUnte of bis natire State 
may always- apeak of with pride and 
aatiefaction. There to ao need to roil 
sritielsta aader the mentis of friendship In 
soeakiaSr of Woodward's work. It eaa stand 
aloas. Tbs hevoat critloUm of an eaetny, 
vara there nay soeb, coaid not bat bo faror* 
able. HU patatiags bad recelred tba hearty 
approrai of tom# of tbo groat masters before 
bo died, aad to-oay sereral pictures from his 
brash adorn tba wsiia of such recognized 
patrons of art as James Gordon Bennett, 
Hobert Bonner and other American aad Ku- 
aapeaa aaaa of wealth and taste.

_____ they found hiss
fallen aa they want ap.

■ PO« bt* lyia* where ho 1

of the frees show a strong power 
iac character. A email, falflength represent
ation of the artist’s father la a remarkabla 
piece of portraitare.

In aa no per room of tbo Woodward homo, 
on Central arenae, is tha artist’s stadio. ar
ranged exactly aa he left it. The wall is cot- 
ered with sketches, small aafiaisbed palat
ines, a few finished pi etcpictures, many
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m ■ W1LB0B warn ELD WOODWIND.

The artist was born in tbo Tillage of St. 
Omar, Dsestur coooty, la 1861. Bsfor# bo

i

oonld walk or talk be cavestriklagand amus
ing evidences of wnat later proved to be an 
sriiailo taniaa. Aa soon aa ha oonld hold a 
pencil or a bit of ooal in bit band be tried to 
draw pictures. One day be saw an old- 
fashioned ooantry menagerie itringing 
through the village with its big wa<ou: -.»a 
its tired, ili'kspt elephant and camei WUw 
along is the dust. This was a #oadt<hi. 
sight to the three-year-old sod be no iU 
thiak of nothing slss all tbs evening. Tie 
next morning he was hardly oat of bed until 
h* had bit slat*, tud when be was called to 
breakfast could not bo portuaded to give any 
heed. His mother humored him, and he 
worked away. Alter awhile he cams lorth 
with his fitotura. his ebsekt (iowiag with ex- 
oitemtDt. and what was the general surprise 
to find that tbo baby had made a picture of 
a* elephant from mamory, which was aaaa- 
lagly Ukethfi animal which be had seen the 
day before. * **

Fr& tbif time on tbe child was allowed all 
tbo prmlegofi tts wanted to make pictures, 
and hta •kill rapidly dsveioped. when he 
first entered school the family had removed to 
St Paul, a viilege near St. Omar, and iittle 
Wilbur's talent, which bad madu him locally 
famous at the old home, was not familiar in 
the new. The first day that he went to school 
he was worklac away on a picture on his 
slate whea the teacher detected him and 
sternly, called him fbrVard. Finding ■ 
he had no eicase for this very bed 
duct, thf teacher thought to punish him 
time-honored way '

At tbe age ef twenty-one Weodward went to 
Europe aad remained two yean in Antwerp 
and Paris. Then be returned to tbe United 
States and taught another year in tbenni- 
versity at Ciaeinnatl Again be went to Ko
rop#, and for seven years, without a single re
turn to bis native land aad almost without a 
holiday, he toiled at hts loved art in the race 
for a me. One winter be spent In the island 
of Corsica, and was charmed by ite quaint in
habitants and He primitive costems. Several 
ot bis notable pictures were produced in 
Corsica, and it is worthy of mention that the 
atm os ere of those works has a blue clearness 
not seen in bis pictures painted in other 
lands. Woodward’s interest is, and abbor-

a young natire gent Is man. whose family had 
been for generations carrying on a ven
detta. Tie young man nimtelf said 
he felt no desire to murder the mem
bers of the opposing family for desds 
dons by their ancestors, bat for tbe honor of
bis own family he was cbiigsd to carry on tbe 
■end with unabated ferocity. He bad tor years 
been careful to avoid meeting male members
of tbe laruily of bis enemies, and h# knew 

bad been also avoiding nta. This 
from a

that they
was not from cowardice, but purely 
desire not to shed innocent blood. On several 
occasions when Woodward was with him, this 
Corsican went to places by circuitous routes, 
to avoid meeting his hereditary enemies. 
Had he met them, and not killed one or more 
of them or been killed himself, his lamUy 
would have been dishonored forever and would 
have disowned him. A year or two after bis 
visit to Corsica, Wcaxtward heard of tbe death 
of bis friend at the hands of one of the fam
ily enemies. He had sold his life dearly, how
ever, having killed one of bis assailants be- 
lore receiving his own deatb-wound,

To get bis picture received at the Parle 
Salon, is the greatest object of every am
bitious paiuter, but tbs number wbo are 
privileged to see their worke accepted and 
hung on tbe line, lu that rap owned gallery, 
are fbw as compared witlr tbe candidates. 
Probably not one artist in one hundred ever 
has tbe pleasure and honor to have a picture 
accepted by the Salon. Toward this end 
then, tbe young Indiana artist bent every 
power of his genius. Time and again bis pict
ure# were refused admisdon, but be recog
nized no defeat, and at each repulse renewed 
the struggle with new determination.

and fragments, and curious old pistole, and 
swords, and foils, and raoisra, and pieces of 
armor gathered up in loreign lands- In one 
corner of tbe stadio staigls an 
easel, upon which is the canvas bearing 
tbe artist’s last work. It is a portrait of 
Dante, and is unfinished, altbongb nearly 
enough complete to chow that it would have 
been a strong production had it been finished.
An incomplete pen sketch of an artist at bis

U bis side a girl eagerly leaning 
forward to catch tba growing lines of hu
easel in n field near tha edge of a bit of thiek 
woods and at bis side a girl
work, is one of the most charming and perfect 
examples of pen drawing seen in Indianap
olis. Written oa tbe corner of this sketch are 
these lines;

’’With loved labor, aad in converse sweet. 
The golden sum mar passing slow away."
Miss Mary H. Kroat, of Crawfordsvills, 

beard of the death of Woodward soon after 
she had seen his picture “Oasiaa.” She had 
never met tbe artist, but had been deeply im
pressed with tbe beanty of tba painting. On 
learning of bis untimely death Miss Krout 
wrote the following poem;

I stood one day where there ware many plot-
tires, .

That subtle skill bad wrought:
The living language, elothed IN form and 

color
Of many a noble thought.

Green trees iu on# bent o’er n pool of water, 
That mirrored back the skiee.

Where floated lilies, o’er whose waxen petals 
Poised ganze-winged dragon-flies.

A lonely peak of solitary mountain 
Caught aad held fast a cloud.

That wrapped it whitely ee the dead, and cov
ered

With an enfolding shroud.
Here browsing cattle drowsed in summer 

^ noon-tide;
A red-Upped maiden laughed 

Where cavaliers, with plumes and swords and
gauntlets.

In mirth their red wine quaffed.
But one, more than all others, charmed me;

I looked—I could but stay 
In willing durance to the wondrous beauty 

That held me la Its sway.

that 
bbn-

thought to punish him In a 
by riff* * ‘ -mf«. pw,«.«, v‘sr.

Wilbur promptly refused to do, and for a 
reason said tbs pfotur* was not finished. He 
intimated innocently that if he were allowed 
time to finish it he would show it to the 
girls gladly. This plan did not meet the 
teacher's approval aad ~ bo in
formed the youthful artist that 
unless he insaatly showed the picture 
to the girls he ittiould be whipped. To this 
the child simply replied that he would rather 
be whipped than to obey, unless he could first 
be permitted to complete what be bed begun. 
The teacher turned away to get the long 
•witch which stood in tbe corner, and 
the eulprtt, taking prompt ed van tags 
of his opportunity, fled through the 
open door, nor peuted until he had 
reached home. He told a tearful tale to 
his mother, and after his eyitation had sub
sided she led bim gently back to school and 
explained the cSse to the teacher. From that 
time the boy drew picture* as he pleased, and 
It was not many weeks until tbe walls of the 
school-house were adorned with tbe products 
ofhie pencil In large numbers, aad he became 
the {wide sad wonder of the Tillage.

Lee . —, Mk ——Ufr 1 I
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*DA»N»"—WOODWABD’fi lXsT PICTVKX, 
* VlTOOMPLXTp AT HU DEATH.

As young Woodward grow older hie aspira
tions became high aad he looked forward with 
eagerness to the time whea he should begin 
*■ * httor fhme. During hie boyhood he

J Lookout Mountain with his father. It 
i just after the fhmous battle at that place, 
I the boy’s imagination was Inflamed by 
■ ' i and the stories of valor
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A CORNEB OT THE flTUDIO.

There was an old court near his studio 
where the artist used to go sometimes In leis
ure momenta for rest. It was snrroandcd by 
a high stone wall with a narrow, steep stair
way mounting beside It. Pigeon! loved to 
come Into the sunny, quiet place and peck the 
crumbs which fell, and oeeasionally 
some gracelul girl would come tripping 
down thb steep steps, throw the 
cooing birds a handful of grain, 
and disappear through a massive old gate 
which led into the street. While observing 
these pleasant things one dreamy day, ft sud
denly flashed upon Woodward’s nund that 
here was a fitting subject fbr a picture, and 
while the mood wae upon him he plunged 
Into the work of putting it upon canvas. He 
hardly stopped to eat or sleep, and in two 
weeks tbe nicture was completed. He sent it 
away to the Salon and it was accepted.

From that day there came a marked change 
in tbe young artist’s fortunes. He was recog
nized by the critics, and bis praises were )u nrd

great Gerome regarded him highly, gave him 
lessons, and did much to call attention to-his 
merits. Then, by months oi labor. Woodward

The picture represents Oaslan, blind and 
old, bereft by tbe death of his sons, the last 
of bis noble race, chanting his grief to his 
daughter-in-law, who has thrown herself iu 
an absudoament of sorrow upon the steps of 
the dais upon which the old man site. The 
scene ot the picture is a vast apartment 
in a castle. Imuisuse stone pillars are 

visible, and as on# studies the 
he scents to bu able to

pierce
dimly 
painting 
pierce the gloom of the background further 

until after awhile be may discern
the fhint figures of lapeetry upon the walls 
end pieces of arms and armor banging about. 
A light from above streams down upon the 
ancient’s strong but time worn lace, and upon 
the marble whiteness of the woman’s shoul
der, and upon a few rattling leaves which the 
autumn wind has wh>rled In upon the floor 
unrsbuked. *

ZCV- M rv-—A\ 1 / The picture is a magnificent representation
’ W-* jpg M Via||| iw ml of broken aad ruined majesty, surroundedr* f a V v, yr by the mute reminders of departed greatness.

Ns»is .‘"/s Alv—\\%f' The old man’s haggard, sightless face, with 
V IV Hs unkempt, hoary beard, terms a marvelous
\ m i w* . ^ contrast to the soft, rounded warm lines and
’ W \V., —)» W- colors of the flexible figure on the steps be-

low. The passage from Ossian, upon which 
the artist has based his picture is the fol
lowing:

<•« « « then comes n voice to Ossian and 
aWake* his soul! It is the voice of years that 
are cone! They roll before me with all their 
deeds. O daughter of Toscar, give thy tears 
to Ossian, for be has seen the tombs of all his 
friends.”

‘•Ossian" was first exhibited in the Paris 
Salon, afterward at the Centennial Exposi
tion — at Philadelphia, and still later 
at the International Exposition at 
New Orleans. Everywhere it was received 
with the greatest praise. An indication of 
the value of this painting, put in a form 
which all can understand, is the fact that 

eath which he heard. After reaching when it was offered for sale a fbw year* ago 
ome hs undertook to paint a lam picture the price asked for it was tf 500. Persons of 

•f tbe Lookout Mountain landscape, ‘ recognized judgment in matter* of art said

MBioe fair of tmparfbetions, and its interest 
glsehlefly In the taet that U is more anem-

It Is the repress
tha vagus, wild fancies which
the young artist’s brain than 

It Is the representation of sny real thing.
picture to a dark, gloomy landscape with 
Point Lookout In the distance dimly outlined 
against a faint streak of Ugbt which 
marks .the plane where tbe son will 
soon rtoe. In the fereffround stand two 
men In officers’ uniform*, one fazing across

kttervd tne bodies of several soldiers evi
dently stain tn a battle of the preceding day.
The officers are teconnoitcrihg be ore the 
daw*. In preparation for the eomingdav s 
conflict. The youthful artist succeeded in

f. An amustaf touch is given to Winfield Woodward, not yet thirty-two year* 
r# by the story that old. was laid away in eternal sleep in Spring 
id the artist’s brother , Grovs cemetery, CmcianatL^^^^^^^H

ti* worlT

came home to his parents, who at that time 
lived in Lawrenceburg, His health did not 
improve, bat he was able to accotnoliah some 
very good work bv tbe aid of the loving as
sistance and service which his fbmily gave 
him. One of tbe great Paris illusua’ed peri
odicals at this time sent Woodward a com
mission to attend the York town centen
nial celebration fbr tbe purpose o.'preparing 
some pictures for its nse. Although be 
should not have done so. the artist undertook 
the work. Exposure caused his malady to 
take a turn fbr the worse, and from that time 
on he was confined to bis bed the greater 
part of the remaning few months 
of lifb. He fought valiantly against 
death, but consumption had him in Its relent
less grasp and every week his pale cheek grew 
more wan and hollow. The end came In

the dead soldiers, and 1 
' to

I downward, un-
that he was required

gbfreen years old be 
. entered McMicken 
d Cincinnati Univer- 

Here hs mads such 
end of a year he

* v»vw vcsu.mvgM jr , ____ ___________

The parents ot the dead artist are Mr. aad 
Mr*. Charles A. Woodward, who now reside 
at No. 603 Central avenue. They have la their 
keeping the most notable of the pictures 
Panted by their son. Among the collection 
1s “Ossian.” They also have Mm’ Old Court,” 
the first pninttug • which urns accepted 
by the Salon. Another of tha
artist** notable works to n Ilfb-atxe 
figure of n nude Indian maiden sitting on 
tba summit of a groat rock, aad hovering near 
her an eagle on poised wing Clouds In tolling 
mamas form the background ef the picture, 
and the wind blows the maiden’s hair rag
gedly away from her face. There are also 
many other pictnres of great merit, Bernal

It was the blind and hoary\bearded Ossian, 
Whose harp’s deep music rang 

Like a sad voice that lent its lamentation 
To the wild song he sang.

Prone at his feet, her purple robe revealing 
Her lithe and sinuous grace,

His daughter, with her yellow tresses stream
ing

Gazed up into his face.
And then I said: “Here has n faithful mas

ter
His inner nature shown.

And Ossian’s story—its despair and sorrow- 
inwoven with his own."

I thought to hear again of high achievement •
Through future years, his art 

Rip’mng as time should school with all its 
teaching

His warm,Impassioned heart.
And now, alas! that whan the earth to wak

ing
From out its winter sleep,

When all Its buried treasure it to yielding,
It should his ashes keep;

That in tbs emptiness of silent darkness 
It should these dead hands bold 

In endless idleness, shorn of their cunning, 
Rigid, unnerved and cold.

I think of all the svll souls that battsa 
Like rank weeds iu the sun.

And flourish on, while such as his are t-v*" 
Wnose work was scarce begun.

And longing to refrite death’s bitter logic 
With faith that cowers and quails 

Before this truth, “be was and is not,”
My hope ungrounded fails.

And yst I seek to find some consolation 
In this, that he somewhere 

Has found a fuller life that those who loved 
. him

With him one day shall ■bam,
Where beauty even he could not imagine 

Unbounded spaces fill;
And where, unhampered by onr limitations. 

This freed soul has Its will.
Hs walks and talks with those whose mighty

genius
He here on earth revered—

Those whose pure wisdom made them through 
the ages

To human hearts endeared.
The saintly Raphael, the glorious Titian,

The mystic Florentine.
Whose pictured fboe looksd dimly an his 

coffin,*
His spirit eyas have seen.

Tto strange a name linked to a shadowy prea-
Shouid make the hot tsars flow;

That I should mourn with keen, regretful sor
row.

One whom I could not know.
*[The unfinished portrait of Dante stood on 

Us easel at the bead of Woodward’s coffin.]
Those Bids Oa 'Bricks.

The bid of Robert Kennisgton fbr bricking

tractors say that Mr. Kenningtoa’s bid to 
about fifteen hundred dollars less than cost, 
and that he will not be able to do the work at 
the figure he names. They all appear to be 
worrying about the matter exceot Mr. Ken- 
nington. Engineer Mansfield has not com
pleted his test of brisk, aad will not make his 
report to tbe Board of Pa brio Works until 
next Monday.
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After Buffering untold agonieB three! 
years from Rheumatism, having had 
much treatment without relief. I decided 
to take Swift’a Specific. Eight bottles j
------CUBED ME EHTlRELf-
and 1 wish other sufferers to know of| 
tbe value of jour great remedy 
Rheumatism. John McDonald, 

McDonald’* Mins, G*.
•and for flsa TMaltos on tos BtooA nafl Bkfab

1 BWUT BPJCUIO CO, Ajpaeta, Qa.
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They tell the
HOOD’S SAKSAPAEILL 

Purchased, Nor are they 
Office, Nor are they from our 
They are Facts, and Prove that 
SARSAPARILLA Possesses Absolute 
and is Worthy the Confidence of

* '*'*£.**

um

Every day add* to the many cures of) 
Scrofula and other diseases of* the blood ' 
effected by Hood's Sarsaparilla. All 
parents whose children euffer fro A humors 
should rd*d this state rami. Mr.‘Ruby to a : 
well-known railroad inaKL running on tha 
Pennsylvania Rd. beWfl&n Columbia aad 
Philadelphia.

“I wish to tell what has been dona for us 
and our little boy by Hood's Sarsaparilla. 
Until ha was six years of age hs was from 
birth a terrible sufferer from

Scrofula Humor
Sores would appear on him and spread until' 
a* Urge as a dollar and then discharge, I 
only to be followed by others, so that the I 
larger part of his body was on* mass of sores 
all the time. Tbe scrofula was especially 
severs on his legs and back of his ears and on

The following letter, received just as this advertisement 
is being prepared, bears right on the point:

Office oi Dr. H. F.Merrill,
0.1. Hood HjOo., Lowell, Mass.: Auowsra. Ms. April 10. U*

Dear Sire—In justice to yau I would like a word, as also for Hood s Sarsaparilla. I 
do not um any of tbsss remedies myself, but I have found ameng many friends and 
patients your preparation spoken of in tbs highest terms of praise, as a fins, genuine* 
strengthening remedy, doing all yon claim for it. And what to better still, your TEfiTT 
MOHIAL8 aee Genuine. I kar* taken pain* to write to quite a number.

Vary truly yours,
De. B. F. Muquitj..

double runner, wss 
struck any right side. !

m
m

-; ^

account of the scrofula humor, to as soft and 
smooth and healthy as any child’s. I am 
always glad to tell about and praise Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla.” H. K. RUBY.

Food Made Me Sick.'
Distress In the Stomaoh- 

Lost 25 Pounds

Joseph Ruby
Son of Harry £. Ruby, Columbia, Fa.

his head. His hair was so matted that 
combing was sometimes impossible. His legs 
were so bad that sometimes he could not sit 
down, and it was impossible for him to run 
about and play like other children. Frequen
tly when he tried to walk his,legs would 
crack open and the blood start from different 
places. The humor had a very offensive odor, 
and caused

Intense Itching
We cannot tell how that poor boy suffered in 
allthoseyears. Physicians did not effect a 
cure. At last I decided to give him Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla, as my druggist recommended it. 
In about two weeks tbs Ssmsparilla began to 
have effect. The sores ooromenoed to heal up; 
the flesh'began to loolriknore natural and 
health1. Then the scales came off and all 
oi er his body new and healthy flesh and skin 
formed. When he bad taken two bottles hs 
was entirely free from sores, having only the 
•canto show where they had been. These

Hood’s
Sarsaparilla

Cures
have all disanpsarsd. We are nnabls to ex
press onr thanks for tbe good Hood’s Sarsa
parilla has done our little boy.” HARRY K. 
RUBY, Box 358, Columbia, Pennsylvania.

The Cure Was Permanent
•‘Columbia, Pa., Jan. 9,1892.

•‘I have had numerons inquiries about the 
cars oi my son by Hood’s Sarsaparilla and am 
glad to be able to reply to all that the ours 
was permanent. He is nsw

In Perfect Health
and bis skin, once each a pitiable sight on

Hood'* barsapanlla Made a Won
derful change*

Mr. Charles C. Aber, the well-known 
grocer, of Canisteo, N. Y. says:

“About May, 1890, 1 was taken with pains in 
my back and chest 1 could eat scarcely any
thing, and had a faint feeling in my stomach 
most all the time. When I began to sat, the 
first taste of food would make ms so

Deathly Sick
I would then take a swallow of cold water 
and go back to the store again. 1 kept run
ning down in flesh all this time and had lost

a hearty breakfast, which was a vary un
usual thing for me. I continued to take 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla and also continued to 
have a good appetite for three meals a day. 1 
gained two pounds per week until I got my 
regular weight back again. la all I need 
eight bottles of Hood’s Sarsaparilla and at 
the expiration of that time I was a well man 
and never tele better la my lice. To-day I 
am cured and I give Hood’s Sarsaparilla the 
whole praise of it."

iiSia

Ur. Ohas. C.Aber
of Canisteo, N. Y.

HOOD’S PILLS are purely vegetable, per
fectly harmless, do not cause pain or gripe.

25 pounds. My wife and fbmily were very 
flinch alarmed and I expected my stay o 
earth would be short. I bad trifed ahnor 
everything I could think of without thg leas 
benefit. July 4, 1890, a friend, named Miles 
Brong, of Hornsllsvllle, asked what made to<

Weak and Thin
I replied 1 was sick and had been for two or 
three months, and coaid get no heln. He 
said he had been in the same condition, took 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla by advice of Dr. Jamison, 
and was perfectly cored. He urged me to try 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and said if the medicine 
was not successful he would pay the hilt I 
began to take Hood’s Sarsaparilla on the 
evening of July 4, 1890; in the morning I ate

| HOOD’S PILLS cure liver ills, constipa
tion, biliousness, jaundice, sick headache.

A Dark Prospect
Numh Spells—Hot Flashes 

—Chills—N etiralgia 
of the Liver

This statement comet from a highly es
teemed Boston lady:
“0.1. Hood & Co., Lowall, Mass.

“Three yean ago I wae in very poor health, 
and was told by a leading physician of Boston 
that if I did not go through a> course of teeat-

Wfj

Mrs. Annie W. Jordan 
of Boston.

nent by some skillful doctor I would not be 
tlive *t the end of the year. Ha said the

Weins Were Bursting
ill ovar my body, and, as he expressed it, 
rotting. The blood would rush to my head 
at times until lean rolled down my face. He 
aid it would end in apoplexy. I could not 

pay doctor’s bills, and having heard good re
ports about Hood’s Sarsaparilla, gave it a 
trial. I had only taken one bottle when my 
blood circulated naturally, and I bad no more 
numb spells or hot flashes. I continued to 
take it fbr about nine months, with constant 
improvement all thq time, until I became a 
very picture of health and felt perfectly well. 
Then 1 had a collision with the deadly

HOOD’S FILLS act easily, yet promptly aad 
efficiently, on the liver and bowels.

Congestive

the doctor said my toll 
and caused neuralgia of 1 
a prescription which 1 tried a weak, but 
no bettor, and I was utterly disco ora 
then sent for Hoodfs Sarsaparilla, and 1 
taken balf a bottle before I wae nearly 
I soon frilly recovered aad have been tn
Good HealthMi
I could write tn praise of Hood 
all day and then not say enoui 
I feel run down I take Hood's 
few days and am soon all right 
the beet medicine I ever knew 
W. JORDAN, 165 Trem

Ever Since

parsaparma a
right again. It la

stfiteti18, *

m
- -■rj

Mr. wm. A. Lehr 
•f KandallviUe, Ind., gayi Hood’i 

Sarsaparilla ig

King of Medioineav
And HU Car* Wu

Almost a Miraol©
“O. L Hood A Co.. Lowall. Mass.

“Gentlemen—Whea I wae 14 yean of ago 1 
was confined to my bed for aeveral months by 
an attack of rheumatism, and when I had 
partially recovered I did nothavs the use of 
my lege* so that I had to go on erutohea. 
About a year later, Scrofula, in tha form of

White Swellings,
appeared oa various parts of my I 
was an Invalid 11 years, being 
my bed six years. In that time tea or 
of these sores appeared and broke, 
me great pain and suffering. Several ttmsfl 
pieces ot bone worked out of the sorea. 
Physicians did not help me and 1 became dis
couraged.

“I want to Chicago to visit a sister, as It 
was thought a change of air and soeaa might 
do me good. But I was cammed to my bod 
most of tbe time. I wae so Impressed with 
the suooeee of Hood’s Sarsaparilla in eases 
similar to mine thet I decided to try It. So a 
bottle was bought, and to my great gratifica
tion the sores soon decreased, and I began to 
feel better. This strengthened my laith la 
the medicine, and in a short time I wag

Up and Out of Doors.
To make along story short, 1 continued to 
take Hood’s Sarsaparilla for a year, when | 
had become so fully released from the 
of disease that 1 took a position with 
Flint A Walling Mfg. Co., and sine# that 1 
have not tost a single day oa account 
sickness. I always feel well, am in goo4 
spirits, and have a good appetite. To *tf 
friends my recovery seems almost mlraots 
loos. I think Hood's Sarsaparilla to tbs Ua| 
of all medicines.” WILLIAM A. LEHR, No 
9 North Railroad Bt., KendallvUis, Ind.

“Always Attractive.”
This reference is to genuine

* CLAY WORSTEDS, such a«f 
may be found at the Kahn Tail
oring Co. Every gentleman ought 
to have a Clay Worsted Suit lor 
unconventional evening wear. We would also call 
attention to our

SILK AND MARSEILLES Vestings, of each of which we 
have about 100 patterns, whit^h we are making up, 
as ordered, into handsome vests.

SUITS $20 AND UPWAKD.

TT A TTAT T' A TT rVPTXFr*
14 East Washington Street.

No connection with any other house.

I Mil 1 Ti CLOSE OP
The partnership affairs as rapidly as possible, I will sell 
for cash or short time “gilt edge” paper a large stock of
fine ;

^ClRRIiGESjuumviJiu, i
At low prices. Manufacturers warrantee with all work.

• -•
% C. B. Howland, surviving partner of

howl^lhstd & jonisrso^
75 and 77 West Washington Street.

st’rijstOr aooDS-
Just in, a toe lot of

So nice and so cheap that every baby should have one.
Also the best line of Velocipedes and Tricycles, Safeties af

CHARLES MAYER & CO.’S,
and 31 West Washinjarton St.

M STOW MAI
And prices the lowest la the city, quality con

sidered.

A Fine Harness Freel
With each vehicle sold, until MAY 15.

A H. STURTEVANT fc .CO., No. 68 South Pennsylvania Street.
JAlNTKS Iff. KX^DHER, Bffwnaeer Rwtmil Department.

BICYCLES.
Prices from $ao to $180. Pneu

matics, Cushions and Solid Tire*. AU 
leading English and American 

ft#* .. '■•'fHftBfcsCash or 
freet

a T. HEARSAY
118 end 118 North ~
=

' 1 £

WM L ELDER
F URN mi rife

ARE YOU
We Have 178,

10 Alton
WE Have 178,000 7-lb. C«*m L'Hdi, t x

ISP

,m i
..stierK


